rWar 


ACTION YARN! 








North Africa, 1943... an American 
Lightning fighter-bomber dives low to 
attack h positions near the The Americans have been 
Kasserine Pass .. . and starts another complaining about our pla 
nerve-tingling adventure for Britain's top | _ ES attacking them and now their 
secret agent, Lord Peter Flint, code- ia planes have shot up our troops 
named Warlord... 

















Right! We've investigated and none ) 
of our aircraft was near the 
Americans and the same applies to ) 
their planes. 


& © Lousy, stinking Yanks! 
OY Whose si 


Rightyho! I'll borrow one of 
your jolly old Spits and cruise 
around the trouble areas. 























tempting target for our 
mystery planes. I'll circle 
around for awhile. 





CR 


ZF 





eae’ 
Ne Heres 












| Flying Fortresses! 
Returning froma 
mission or... 


pre 
Doo BC 




















++. about fo start on 
If those really are 
American planes,that 
was cold-blooded 
murder! 





Whoops! Whoever 


XU they are, they 


don’t like me 








Woll, gentlemen, 
if it's war you 
want, war you'll 
get! 


WD. 15.6.85 











I'm out of the beastly stuff— 
and there are the Forts. 
Strange, they look as though )’ 
they're going to land—in 
»,\ the middle of nowhere! 





B ... jump! And let 
the Spit do the 
rest! Bang on! 


K— 
by ste; 








: Ouch! I'm being shot at! That/ll 
. teach me to look all over the 
oe sky when flying. 
2 [Zo 


2 Zz 


A Yank fighter—after my 
blood! And I'm out of 
ammo! Only 0} 


Funny, | could have sworn 
those Forts came down here 
somewhere, but there's 
nothing but more dunes. 
Wait — another plane! 


| Continued on P28. 











WHERE HALLAM GOES, TeCuate 1S (SURE TO FOLLOW! ; 


suspicious vessel lying ‘off the Kent : 








‘Sounds like there’s a party 
going on in the 
accommodation quarters. 
Wonder what they’re 
wos celebrating? 





i 1g & te f e Xe . “ 
ch : Fomes ip Fi 
million to prevent our SEONG) BY machine castings that smell of } 
floating bomb being § marzipan. Must be ten tons of 


exploded in the Pool of fy a blasting gelatine packed 
¥ aboard this hulle! 





We shall still trigger the 
explosion by radio-beam o} 


Lay, 


Five million is what we ; oe fa TD This tub could 
decided, comrade. Not that_/ VA oe fa TD look. 


cor” = 


Seconds later— 











s “WHAT HAVE MY BOSSES LET ME IN FOR?” 





Sergeant Hallam came under discussion “in high places” 


The ship blowing up could have been 
coincidence, but such things do tend to. 
happen when Hallam is involved. He Jy 
has a direct way of dealing with 


should leak. | would feel happier if our 

direct sergeant were far away. One of 

Hallam’s languages is Arabic, you sey 
That’s most opportune . . - r 





General Bakhit, this is Sergeant 
Hallam, your weapons instructor. 


M 
Hwy, 


lin 


Welcome, Sergeant. This aircraft 
carries a large load of the fine 
weapons you will teach us to use. 
Come with me. Your Royal Air Force is 

fly us to Kufrar. 





‘And so, a few days later, Hallam found himself escorted to an RAF airfield. 


Kufrar is a small emirate with a 
\ ramshackle army which you have the 
job of training in modern weaponry. 
Lots of sailing, diving and fishing, old )) 





Sounds interesting, sir. )- 


Er aap 





This is the first time I've 
heard of rebels and a 
wicked uncle. What have 
my bosses let me in for? 


Sergeant, meet Prince Zayid, son of \~ 
our blessed Emir, who is travelling 
home from a place of learning in 
your country. 


Agricultural college, Sergeant. | 
shall teach my people to grow 
food while from you they learn ~\—~ 
defence against certain foolish 
rebels led by my wicked old uncle. )- 








Sergeant. Soon we shall see 
the city of my people ahead 
as we fly into the rising sun. 


We aren't flying into the sun, 
sir — we seem fo be travelling 
a few points south of east. 


The sergeant is correct, Highness. 

tha¥e han been aaherige of course. 

The flying crew is under the control 
of my aide, 


Stuptd puppy! |am a loyal follower 
of Shaikh Rashdan, your uncle. The 
weapons on this aircraft will win him, 








“TOO SLOW — AND TOO LATE, ABDUL!” 7 


a 2 pee Sergeant, you and the Air Force men 
Captain speaking! This airstrip looks ee oe will be allowed to depart once the 
rough and it may not be long enough, - { igay,_weapons are unloaded. 
but this chap with the gun insists we 
land — so hold tight! 
Z 













Very well, sir. In the meantime, 1 
request permission to change into 
khaki drill. The heat is getting 








Wait! Let me Y/ 
examine that 


a EA. 


Wiss” 


os 














Get this kite back into the air! 
Staying on the ground could 
‘be unhealthy! _y— 


(_*% 


NEXT WEEK: Kufrar m itary style is an eye-opener for Hallam! 


THIS WEEK’S CODE: 
LETTER CODE TWO 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 
URG GL WILK? 
KZIZXSFGV IVIRNVMGE 


‘Send ALL letters to— 
» Warlord H.Q:, 
20 Cathcart Street, 

7! Kentish Town, 

LondonNW5 3BN: 


























x MZOW- 
i NXWl Mz! 
ory A RORM 1 
(Warlot Belt) 


Dear Warlord, ‘ 

Recently I\visited army barracks and saw a 
lot'of Land:Rovers, armoured cars and a troop 
carrier: which could. carry twelve men and 
which could operate In a river. The best part of 
ithe ‘visit was when I was given a spin in an 
armoured: car’and was able to look along the 
gun sights.” > ¥ 
YIRZM-UZIIVOO) 

GIZNLIV So 
(Spycratt Book) 


Top class vehicles, armoured! cars:— they put 
‘enemy ina spin, tool : ‘ 





Flint 








Dear Warlord, 


Do you kn 
szlled the. U.Si8. Flin, 
you’ 

HVZM LY 
zipoup “YR, 
{Spycrete Book) 

Oh, | 

There's Hon sam! 
Fearless, H, 
goon? 


the American 
Are there any other 


.! reckon, 

io, InVincible, Him.s) roreplym, duff. 

M.S. Brilliant HAS Supe: Need 
Flint 


re me anon clus 


WARLORD CLUB 
NAME __ 









avy has a shi; 
hips fama 





| ADDRESS 











ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 


ihe ex 


WD 15.6.85 
EE OE OE a 





jdn’t 

Beare Pete Warlord Sor raat Ls and wore, bs 

i hing, but | do ha’ lan 
miss it for aryigrios, the Germans are mane ° 


B ? 
idiots — yet surely they couldn't have been 
GLN hg 

XSNI 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 


y looking the brave 

_— but | think you're over nave 

Hardly, old beat eople like, Kurt Stahlmann of The 

perteing condor” or Big Wil aot ages. mare Eel 
in thes 

ner eee 10 death at times either — but 1 certainly 


i him! 
wasn't going to give best to bine 















MMAILORO CLOIE MIENMIBER GIP WE AEBTRICTEO 
70 THE U4, CIRE, AND BFPO. WOMIBERS. 
GOL OO 7 TO 

i s) BECOME R MOMRLORO 


SECRET ARGUE 
et EE Oo 
SECRET AGEN? 1 MOORS ABE: 

























Dear Warlord, 
| had a terrific holiday in Weymouth last year and I'm 
hoping to go back there again this year. | visited the naval 
base at Portland where | watched Wessex helicopters at 
work loading supplies on to the ships in the harbour. | also 
visited the tank museum at Bovington, where the most 
impressive tanks on display in my opinion were the Tortoise 
and the Jagpanzer. 
WVIIB LYIRVM, 
DZOOVHVB. 
(Spycraft Book) 


I daresay a lot of you chaps will be investigating museums and bases 
in the coming summer months. Write and let me know about your 
favourites! 

Flint 


¢ dy 
DZSRW PSZORI 
YIZWULIW 
(Warlord Belt) 


A. (Secrot 
make file, Arm 
take files, 


WD 15.6.85 


Dear Warlord, 
In the last few weeks, | have been watching a suspected 
enemy group and have already seen that they are veterans, 
and highly skilled. | have hardly any information on who 
they are, but by joining a local group of vigilantes | have 
come to know more about their activities, sparking off 
recent attacks on enemy bases. At the moment, the 
weather is hampering assignments but my equipment 
includes a pair of binoculars, a camouflage jacket, a plastic 
pellet gun and an assortment of explosive devices. I'll 
report again soon, 
PZIO QLMVH, 
YFXPOVB. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 

















Explosive devices, ch, my old banger? Careful as you go, 
then! 
Flint 




























_ 


Mite 





: HUUWOS 
E HUME. 
H 
= 








Dear Peter Flint, 
A valuable piece of spy equipmentis a 
telescope and that is why | enclose 
instructions for one. 





You will nee 








@ Two spectacte lenses, one about 
2-3 inches in diameter and a 
smaller lens for the eye-piece. 

@ Two cardboard tubes, one 
narrower than the other. 
© Glue. 


eta eniin 


Stage One— 





Fix the larger lens into one end of 
the large tube, which should be the 
same diameter as the lens, 
= Similarly, fix the smaller lens into 
- the end of the smaller tube, 


Stage Two— 


es 
Connect the tubes, one inside the 

other, and adjust the “focal length” 
to suit your own eyes. You.do this 
by sliding the tubes back and forth 
until you obtain the correct focus. 






For an even more efficient telescope, 
paint the inside of the tubes black. 
XSIRHGLKSVI NXORZ, 
YFIB, 
(Super Code Kit plus Fingerprint Kit) 





Jolly good, my old plum duff. One thing, 
though — I wouldn't advise “borrowing” 
Dad’s specs to get your lenses! Meanwhile, 
fellow agents are invited to send in details of 
home-made equipment that might benefit 
their comrades-in-arms. I'll be waiting to 
hear from you all! 

Flint 


FLA A PH A 


(a 
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10 THE COMPUTER'S FIRST TASTE OF REAL ACTION! 














1998 and war has broken out between 
Norw: id the Asbloc (A: Bloc) state 
of Ke Both the western powers 
(Wested) and Asbloc decide not to escalate 
the war. As a result, so far, Bi in has 
sent only one aircraft to help. 
Harrier equipped with a S 
Advanced Arti 
Computer (SAAIK). Flight Lieut 

Hob Hoegget is the pilot and Flight 
Lieutenant Cyril Morris is the computer 

operator... 






s 
























ZEA Winer whos 
@) hundred to base-k 
Patrol. Boos! to ma 
Interception point forty miles 
north west of Keerbergen. 


gauges uneasily 





Z 
Zz 
Zt 
2 


/JFE TARE, 


Ai 


You heard, Hob — we 
| can catch up with them! 


all gauges normal. No 
problem anticipated! 


Hob Hogget watched his temperature 


‘Special Harrier to 
Fiord Patrol... 1 
wish to join you, 
Wing-Commander)__. Fiord Leader to 
Harrier . . . get 





Cheek! They’re 
supposed to co- 
operate! I'll check with 


SAAIK to see if we can 
catch ‘em! 


There's no way we 
can catch them. 
babies, Cyril! 


Eventually the patrol 
came in sight, 


( Maybe we should ease back 
now. This engine ain't 
exactly new. 


Special Harrier to 
Fiord Patrol — we are 
about to join you! 


Semen 
ae 
V66 
Get off the air, you 
idiot! There's a 
message coming 


through from Ground, 
Control Interception! 


“RIGHT ON THE BUTTON!” u 


Ground Control 7 r : 
inicecontionteperelcs {7 what rubbish! Patrol, one SAAIK was soon proved right. . . 
six plus hostiles attacking 
from astern! 











Fiord Red Two — 
aircraft diving to 
tt 


It’s not rubbish. SAAIK 
knows it’s Kerchovsky 
by the way the food”) 
plane is flown. 


SAAIK confirms “- 

commanded by * : Keep climbing, Fiord, 
Kerchovsky. Three aircre / : and stay close! 
attack from abov! < 
port and below 

top to pick up 








Wing-Commander Ericsson quickly showed his skill as a 
fighter pilot. 


SAN ye Peet 
Z. ai 





You could be right, 
AAIK— 


XCihat's split ‘em up, 
anyway! 









Well done, Fiord! They're 
running for it! The 
cowardly dogs have had 
enough! 


‘Somethin’s wrong .. . 
we're losin’ revs and 
the engine 
temperature’s rising! 










‘a Roger, Fiord Leader. But I 
think aur English friends 
are in trouble! 


I told you we ran 
too long at full 
boost! 


fe, ‘3 
Full boost not cause, 
Keep diving! 





12 “LL THROW YOU IN THE SLUDGE TANK!” 


The two remaining Kervican planes stood no 
chance against the Norwegians’ attack. 






Nuisances! We ought to 
let ‘em stew in their 
own juice! 











Er—vh— Wing- 

On the contrary, Wing- Commander, | don’t think 
Commander. My computer had Cyril means that. 
You were lucky we the situation under control. But 

spotted you, you were lucky we burst up 
Harrier. those three aircraft. 







Suddenly Hob’s engine picked up again. 





[os then— That night @ message came 
over the toloprinter 

Excuse me, sir. Looks like 

vou flew into some high 

flyin’ bird. It was wedged 
in the engine! 


Pip-squeak! You and But we did save him, you 
your stupid computer! know. He would have 
Make assertions like that been hit from behind. 
again and I'll throw you 
in the sludge tank! 


Crumbs! | don’t 
need any computer 
to tell mo Ericsson's 


Cyril, he knew they penne have afit! 


were there, He had 
plonty time to deal 
with them. And what 
about that engine 
failing at a critical 


There’s your answer. 
SAAIK was right. 
Nothing to do with 
full boost! 











NEXT WEEK—Can Cyril and SAAIK cope? 


MIDNIGHT SEARCH FOR A MISSING PATROL! __;; 

















North Africa, 1942, Moses Rayker, a black Our poor boy Rayker is sure )} [At Quit clowning, you guys. The 
American, promoted to c as gonna feel the cold without 8 squad is moving up to look for 
Baker Company of a white infantry is those tapes, Jasco. @ Dog Company patrol that 
taken prisoner by the Germ r sing THT, B\_didn’t get back last night. 


E 
Leastways his back won't 
be so bowed without that 
weight dragging on his 
arms, Coote. \ 





a) 


Corporal Gragg explained that an oir 

spotter had sighted soldiers in front of the 

German positions — possibly from the 
missing patrol . « 


Rayker, I’m appointing 
you as my back-up and 
runner. Just keep in mind 
the squad is now led by 
Corporal Gregg. 


={ Help me, guys! } 
Help! 


CT 





Over here, 
Lootenant! 


“HIT THE DIRT!” 


LW A tannoy speaker and 


mike, Lootenant, This place 





\. ‘WA 
Yanks, the area about 
you is registered asa 


target zone. Only 


Lootenant, the flare’s 
ing. We can use that 
five minutes to pull back 
outa this hole. 


Corporal, the Krauts are too }i 
smart not to have thought if Lootenant, the one way iv. 
of that. There must be other the Krauts won't expect 
listening devices that us to go is forward — 
detected us coming in. where this cable leads. 





Not a smart move. Now 
you'll need to yell loud to 


surrender. You have five OF} 
minutes before being 


decimated by a mortar |; 
barrage. wa Gi 


Rank disobedience, but 
he could be right. 


! 





Rayker followed the loudspeaker cable. . - 
Three Squad followed Royker 


Time is up, Yanks! £2 
Here comes the 
mortars — the 
granatwerfers. 


Just a taste of what you 
can expect, Yanks! 


I can hear the natural 
3 voice as well as the 
Wf loudspeaker. | must bi 
ly getting close. 


u have one last char 
save your lives . . 





Three Squad waited 


ae: 


Wf Glory be! What's that 
crazy Rayker getting 
= into up there? 





Hi there 
: , readers! i 4 
alee as soon as ph know, | was post ap i 
working a to help out pres ‘ended in Euro, ed to the Far East h 
them in ay gue chaps and be ues butt his hd fet tasks 
‘0, 1 i Ussi ji un } 
fellas, such as the blewphp with peace tats helping” vee 
ipe experts r interesting. " 
d eported int 1g) 
5 roday’s 


re-printed cutting 





fantastic SP’ nage and 
confusion, Idiers are committing 
hari-kari — “hono' i ‘sometimes 
in mass on Okinawa, airbase island south of 
Japan. 

Others trying to surrender are being shot 
down by their comrades, Reuter’s correspondent 
cables from Guam. 

One hundred Japanese crack troops on 

ndered in @ body on Oroku 

is the largest bag of prisoners 
er in the Pacific War. 
Infantry and Marines are sti punching into 
miles by five on the island's 








In a 


” 











j southern tip. 

i: judake Hill, the highest point 
e escarpment, and made further 
he flanks- 


INTER’S HELP 
rneo is of the occupation of 
tralian invasion forces on the 
ak head-hunters with 
re aiding the Allied 
\ 's also use Bl 
lo’ 
See enter nvplpes biitithess Blowhl aly 

2 i Commando aiming pnd ablato bo Gade tony tan 

- Ing a Blowpipe e made: ready for : 
action i 





Pe Re cneniineea 
rt 





WO 15.6.85 


Captain the Lord Albert D'Ville is a soldier of “the old oy 


school” — ond when he leads a band of fierce hillmen 
in guerilla action, his unusual and unorthodox 
methods spell out problems galore for the Japs... 
despite his clashes with the U.S. Rangers he teams up 
with! But there’s fun and action aplenty for them AND 
you. 


| WO 15,6,.85 











: Starring 
* 7 GREAT, WAR STORIES | 





THE DO-OR-DIE RAID. 





The Chaung war is fought in the mangrove] { 

swamps and narrow waterways of Burma — 

fought by men like Lieutenant Shaun Clancy 

and his hand-picked crew! After locating a Jap] | 

airfield hidden in the jungle, Clancy leads the 
; ssault. 











These Sten guns with the 
fitted silencers are just the 
job, Skipper. 


A 
You're right, Sarn’t-Major. An 
mpm i , ordinary weapon would have 
We'll take care of those tents F Gwekell up tive while. cuttin. 
next. The more Japs we can ‘aa { § 
eliminate before they tumble 
to us, the better our chances. 


It was Webster, who had 
previously been captured by 
the Japs, 


Tell me— if they've 
chopped your head off, 
nN how is it you can still 
Meanwhile, as Baker moved in on the other side i 
i of the camp, 
eS g Very funny! Just get me out of 
Watch whore you're = here! There's a spade behind 
walking! Y~ h 1 you by that tree. 





SSS 
‘Oh-oh! We'll have to )- 
: 


my present 
state, they 

didn’t think 1 

needed one! 


They didn’t get the 
chance to raise the 










e 1f Webster hadn’t let that Jap 
1 prisoner get the jump on him 
and smash our radio, we 

wouldn't have to go through Hartley's right, though — this whole 
this. v». scheme IS madness. But we don’t have y—~ 










What's the matter, 
Hartley — getting cold 
feet, are you? 


The guards of red patrol — they } 
“have been shot! Sound the 


WY 1¢ sounds like they finally know 
we're hore, Skipper! 












“ = e 
%) =< —{ sooner or later. If 1 Toke that, 
é h you swab! 
te c i 
< T 
| at \ 






WS 


Se 
By 
|GGGHHH! 


AAA 








ee) 
Or 
ae y BEGORRAHL. 


OZ ONS, 





goes our last chance of 
alerting the RAF to this 
airfield. 


We'll worry about that later, } 
Skipper — let's just get out of 
here! - 


The skipper had a feelin: 
you might be still alive— 
fy so he sent me to look for 


=( No, we're going fo find 
the others. Now the 
balloon’s gone up, they‘ll 
need all the help they tan 
get. 


Remind me to thank him 
— if we ever get out of 
here alive! 


We can’t make radio contact 
with our base — and by the time 
we get back, the Japs will ya 
probably have shifted this 
airfield to another location. 


The sarn’t-major’s right — we'll 
just have to try and destroy this 
place ourselves! But it isn’t 
going to be easy. First we have 
to find where they store the 
aviation fuel. . . 


Spread out and search the area! 
Those English dogs must be found 
atall costs! y- 





Don’t let him hear you say that, mate. 
When you signed on as one of the 
crew, you volunteered for one of the 
toughest jobs in Burma! 


GF Webster was fluent in 
Japanese. 


The signpost says the fuel 
depot is straight ahead. 





TAKE COVER! “ 4 ~ Clim 
K Say going in alone. Give me 
THEY'VE SPOTTED, é covering fire! 


They're closing Stop moaning, Hartley! We've 
hold on much longer! got to give the skipper time to 
get close ancogh to use his 
grenades. 


72 


Things were lready loo hal for he ops hand 
Begorrah! The whole place is) ©, | OD Me? LCA 
tinder dry! We'd better get 
if back to the boat fast before 
we all fry! 


ry Jap boat in the area will 
Beheading thisway. 7 ——=— —¥ ‘Another mission completed, 
Dah tWOraS mata cur @ another nail in the Jap 
native guide knows a few z coffin. ..! wonder what else 
short cuts the Japs 
haven't heard of. We'll be 
back home in time for 
dinner — and whata 
story we’ 





MENACE LURKS BEHIND SERGEANT BREAKER’S BACK! 2; 


RATS UNITED 


\\ ern ra But somebody nicked my 

\ Tiere homed ech clothes and the Bren while 

» ae i aed abletemige Sahel) Iwas playin’ footer, Sergeant y" 
WP the day demand that you n mesoete 





parade in battle dress and with 
your Bren gun ready for 
inspection. 





disappeared 

in a football match for Rai 

ck team organised by foctball- 
sant Arnold Breaker. AY . 7 

a) 











You're on a charge, my son! Take cover! Get down on yor 
Loss of a Bren gun is a court- faces, you horrible shower 
martial job! You're in trouble, 
aren‘t you? 











Jerry’s putting in a big attack at 
Sector F! Breaker, get your men 
into a truck. Report to Captain 
Denver. 7 4 
Ns er 





24 THERE’S A WAR ON — AND IT’S COMING THIS WAY!” 


Breaker and Rats United arrived at a scene of confusion. 





You — under cover, and got 

up your Bren. There’s a war Jae 

on... and it’s coming this 
ees 


wae ma ~ 


True, Sergeant. | am Feldwebel 
Wolzer—and | seek vengeance on ) 
the man who caused most of my men Vi 
to die — 








See that, Johnny? That jel 
bloke just had ago at JX 
Sergeant Breaker! Oi 
you, come back! 
| aw 


seen! | must 
4, escape — bur! 
shall settle with ) ~ 





Breaker was recovered — 
cond busy. 





ye 


cats \ 
=I soar i 
Fhe =f Couple of sticky bombs on 
Sy = ( the side of the turret will do 
ee ee that panzer no good. 
= ae 





le 
el 


BREAKER! Ho's >! 
killing more 
Germans! He 

shall pay now! 





A couple of minutes in that Wie 
heat and the crew will be 
glad to be out of their. 














‘Ach! Got you, 
\ Britisher pig!) 


“THIS TIME . . . THERE WILL BE NO MISTAKE!” 2 


hae 























Drat! He's got behind 
Gq me again! 








every man in my 
Company, Breaker, Kill a 
_{ me, foo... or I get f~ Take him back to the POW 


you, one day! 7 uk camp. Recover your uniform 











uniform. He also had 
your Bren. Here it is — 
\_ don’t lose if agai 














By dawn,, the German attack had petered out and the 
reinforcements were withdrawn from F Sector. 


Gee! Am I ready fora 
apt sleep! 


& 
inyone get hurt? Any of my )) 
footballers, | meen 








<a 
Sleep! No one sleeps yet! Look at the Up all night, fighting Germans — 
state of our football pitch. | want all } il Pow we're blooming gardeners! 
them great dirty holes filled up! 8) Way Breaker should be locked up. 
; Now! sy He's football-crazy! 


, iC Huh! All he cares about is his 
u flaming Rats United! 
ZZ 


Nal DAN 















le, Wolzer was settling in at the P.O.W. =( How many men have escaped 
= from this compound? 
=f} 


epy te He 








ry 





























Escaped, Feldwebel? No one. 
There is no need. Soon the 


German Army will take J 
Tobruk... . then we will all be 
: free! 




















NEXT WEEK — Wolzer makes his break-out bid! 
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A buggy like this was what Sergeant Breaker needed to get his shell-torn soccer pitch back into shape, It is the 
» FV180, otherwise a Combat Engineer Tractor. Designed to give Army engineers vital protection while they carry out their 
dangerous battlefield tasks, the FV180 can be used to lay tracks, prepare obstacles and defensive positions and to 

|| move stores into forward areas. It can operate as a bulldozer or 6 digger, has a crane and an 8-ton winch, powerful 
water jets to enable it to “swim” rivers and can travel at 40 m.p.h. on the road. 
This photograph shows an FV 180 firing the rocket-powered anchor which it uses to winch itself out of boggy ground. 
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DOCTOR WHO i. 
AND THE WARLORD csc-s- ||} 


This is the chance all of you who have ever wanted to be Doctor ae 








In the first part of this game, you've lost the Doctor and are 
searching for him on a strange planet. However, all is not simple as es 
there are rowdy guards, interstellar gipsies and androids there too — =} 


In the second part, you have to fight the Battle of Waterloo — but 
not only do you have to beat Napoleon but the evil “Warlord” as well. 

This is a first class game from the B.B.C. and will give you hours of ia he 
fun as it can be saved to allow you to start again where you left off. If 
you are anything like me, the “help” button will come into play quite id 
often. Great stuff! Z 
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INTERGALACTIC FORCE |t- 


You are in charge of a starship and your task is to drop bombs down a shaft | 
to try to destroy alien invaders in their space ships below. To add to your = 
problems, as you hover over the shafts, you have to avoid the attentions of i ta 
alien fighters which attack you with laser bombs from above. Ae 

To start with, you have five space ships, but if you manage to avoid the -|- 
deadly laser bombs and shoot down enough fighters — each worth 10 points — mi 
or bomb enough alien space ships — each worth 200 points — then you will 
gain a bonus ship for every 1000 points you score. 

All this sounds quite impressive, especially when allied with the “Star 
Wars” style cassette cover, but I'm afraid | found this game from Microdeal for is ti 
Tandy rather boring after a few plays. It does have three skill levels, but the 
first soon became too predictable and the third was, frankly, almost 
| impossible. 
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iia iti Who's assistant have been waiting for. 
and none are friendly. 
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28| Code-Name WARLORD | ‘‘GOT TO TIME ye RiggT™ 


Continued from P4. 





Wn Z : = 

I" Z SS 

iF +O =. 
By Jove! That sand dune is 


popping out! That whole 


WwW Alor = 








Very clever! They even wipe 
out the wheel marks. : 
They'll be closing those 
doors in a minute. Time 








Phew! A trifle close! Two 
seconds slower and there 
would have been two little 

Flints instead of one big one!) hd 
x CSR Z % 








They're Allied planes all right —but with 
German pilots and ground-crew. An 
judging by all the patches on the 
plones, Jerry must have scraped 
ib ether every piece of Allied planes 
at crashed behind their lines and 
rebuilt them, 











Flint soon found ovt who was 
behind it all, 


‘Adolph Gruber! 1 
might have known! 


A 


Cs tts 
Mojor Adolph Gruber of the Gestapo was an old enemy 
of Flint’s and had sworn to kill him 





I must apologise 
violence but I' 
something of a 





“AT EACH OTHER’S THROATS?” 








ij Can't hang 
around, chaps! 





So far the raids have been 
onasmall scale. But today, 





Y every plane will fly and when 
you've finished,the British and |]_~ 
the Americans will be at each 
other's throats! They will ha 


time to fight us. Fea 


it I'd better make suro 
those planes never 
leave the ground! 





I've got a better use for 





“NOW FOR THE FIGHTERS!” 
; Tages ta SS 


e, Adolf! Hn. * 
i stop for a chy ot 








Hmm, an impressive sight. 
Gruber always did think 
big. Pity I've got to spoil 

itt 




















One down—now for the next! /- 
Hello, he's panicking— 
accelerating forwards! 





He's going to do my job 
: 





»O By the Lord Harry! One of 
them’'s turned fo fight! Phew, 
he’s torn my gun from its 














“ANOTHER DEATH-OR-GLORY BOY?” 


Sn Fria 
Il have to go for his). 3 \ i sore 

wing —oh, I say! Solidly re o ffi ] 

= built machines these half- % = 
: tracks! (rs 
ip ae Z 
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fAnothor one! This is ajolly 


whoeze—as long as! keep 
O° my head down! 





ie fee 


(we Pe — 





Another death-or-glory 
boy! ladvise you to get Dm 
ete —e—_{__ out of the way, Fritz! 











any more trouble between us and 
the Yanks. Good chaps, the 
Yanks —if we could only teach 
them to play cricket! 


ee 
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Well, I did d 
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Another action-packed mission for Lord Peter Flint NEXT WEEK! 
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” ADVERTISEMENT 


THE-EVIL DECEPTICONS HAVE 7 
COME TO DESTROY EARTH. ONLY THE HEROIC 
AUTOBOTS CAN SAVE US! BUT EVERY 
DECEPTICON IS A FORCE TO BE RECKONED WITH. 2 
AND TOGETHER, THEY JUST’MIGHT BE 
UNSTOPPABLE IS! 
RS AR Bad SS RSE SS Ls 
THRUST. I 
LIKES TO SCARE THE 
ENEMY AS MUCH AS 


POSSIBLE. BASICALLY A 
BIG-HEAD, f 














DIRGE. 

AMASTER OF FEAR HE 

USES TEAS HIS MAIN 
WLAVON 











PIRSTINTO TARGET 
JUSTFORFYNe 








SPY CASSETTES. RAVAGE, FRENZY, 
LASERBEAK AND OTHERS. 





THE LEADER OF 
ALL DECEPTICON: 

















LOOK OUT FOR THE EVIL DECEPTICONS! 
THEY’REIN THE SHOPS NOW! a 
T T WOKINGH 
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